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IN WHICH 


Among other Things) wall be con- 


tain'd, An EssAx towards the Character 
of the late Duke Of W H—— 


B EINIGE 


Defign'd as a Seaſonable ng to the Yeu 
Modern, Wou'd-be Patriots of the preſent Age. 


A Man fo various, that he ſeem' d tobe, 

Not one, but all Mankind's Epitome. Dr yp. 
Intermix'd with 

An Attempt on the ChARACTER of a Kino, 

a GENTLEMAN; and a SOLDIER. 


Aut Ceſar aut Nullus. 


Tam Marti, quam Mercurio. 


WITH 
A SKETCH of a GREEN ROOM; 


Or, the WorLD in MINIATURE. 
Toru: Mundus agit Hiſtrionem. 
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Printed for T. Coo PER, at the Globe in Pater- 
Nojter- Row. 1739. 


2 ountry C orreſpondent- 


Dear SIX, 

AM juſt returned out of Buck« 
inghamſhire, where you are 
much talk'd of, and heartily 
WI vilt'd to be. I gave em 


flattering Hopes of ſeeing you ſoon ; but, 
as you'll ſcarce ſtir from London till the 
Houſes are up, the Gentlemen are as impa- 
tient *till the Seſſions is over, as the Inn- 
keepers, &c. are, till the Calling of a 
New Parliament. 


B You'll 
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You'll wiſh, perhaps, for an Account 
of my Journey, which you ſhall have, 
tho? I ſhall forbear, like our Friend Billy 
to give you an Account of every 
bad Piece of Road that ſhock'd my Chaiſe 
Wheels, and how, for the ſake of the 
Horſes, we wiſh'd 'em better, or how 
many Beggars we met with, Cc. But I 
ſhall tell you what will be more to your 
Golit, our good Friend Sir Harry 
is in perfect Health, and honour'd me with 
his Company thro' my whole Ramble—— 
He is certainly the moſt delightful Com- 
panion a Man can be made happy with; 
for, to have the Spirit, Fire, and Vigor 
of Youth, join'd to the Experience of a 
Man paſt his grand Climacterick, is an 
uncommon Bleſſing, which he is ſenſible 
of, and endeayours, with his wonted Bene- 
volence of Mind, and Cheartulneſs of Heart, 
to make all his Friends as happy as him- 
ſelf. *Tis impoſſible to tell you how he 
relieved my Spirits, which have been too 
much affected by my late Illneſs. 


Sir 
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Sir Harry's Horſes (they are four good 


aq ones) drew him, and myſelf, to Wendover 
my the firſt Night; and my Gelding was 
i mounted by his Unkle Mr. Thomas, his 
T Father's younger Brother. We ſupp'd, 
it and lay, at the Yhite Hart, where I re- 
member to have laugh'd heartily, the laſt 
3 Time J was there, with our quondam, 
; round-fac'd, facetious Friend Sir Richard 
n Ithinłk it is now about ſeventeen Years 
h fince—— The Company were, the Duke 
of Wh——n, Sir Harry ——Sir Richard 
* —— Captain F— and your humble Ser- 
F vant. As1 was then the youngeſt Man 
w in Company, I thought it behoved me 
* (tho? you know, when f'm in Spirits, Iam 
7 naturally loquacious) to be the leaſt talka- 
7 five ; and never was Silence better re- 
0 warded —— The Intimacy I had with chat 
4 unfortunate, miſtaken Peer, made me pay 
i a'Sigh to his Memory, which Sir Harry 
$1 took Notice of, and endeavourꝰ'd to divert 
4 me from my melancholly Gloom with the 


moſt agreeable Converſation that ever 
B 2 cur'd 
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cur'd the Spleen : But, ſpight of all his 
* Philoſophy, I could perceive, when he 
grew warm in the. Praiſe of Sir Richard, 
his Eye (notwithſtanding his Spirits) ſwum 
in a Fluid he endeayour'd to reſtrain; yet 
the Humanity and Tenderneſs of his Heart 
would ſhew itſelf. 


You know Mr. Thomas is a Man of nice 
Honour, and ſo ſteady in his Principles, 
he would not drink a Glaſs of Wine with 
a Man that he thought could one Moment 
waver in them, and not go thro' with 
what he profeſs'd, with ſteady Temper, 
and a determined Reſolution. The Spirits 
of this Man's Youth, turns a little to Sour- 
neſs in his Age Upon nice Points 
he's apt to be full ſevere, and has ſuch a 
Regard to the Honour of his Family, I 
knew him, once, ready to challenge Sir 
- Harry (who wiLL fight, but has more 
Senſe, Good-nature, and Good-humour, 
than to be in a Hurry about it) only for 
rallying pleaſantly on one of his Anceſtors. 


Mr 


* 
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Mr. Thomas told n me, with a knit Brow, 
1 was to blame to think that wrong-headed 
young Nobleman worth remembering 


Had his Father, the old Marqueſs, been 
living, he would not have forgiven thoſe 


who ſhould have mentioned his Name in 


his Hearing. He ſaid many ſevere Truths, 
and grew warmer on the Subject than we 
thought was neceſſary : But, as he is a 
Man will be heard, when he has a Mind 
to ſpeak, we did not think proper to inter. 
rupt him, till he was pleaſed to leave off. 
Luckily for us, he lik'd the Tobacco, and 
being fatigued with riding, he took Poſ- 
ſeſſion of an old Mindſor Chair that ſtood 
by the Chimney——He ſmoak'd *till he 
cou'd not ſee us, ſo ſunk into a comfor- 


table Nap, and left us to talk by our 
ſelves. 


I told Sir Harry, I could not help com- 


paſſionating the unfortunate Circumſtances 
that young Man (the Duke) had brought 
himſelf into, and from which, to my 

Knowledge, 
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Knowledge, he might have been relieved, 
had not the Wantonnefs of his Wit run 
counter to his Judgment, and a wilful Im- 
patience, - render*d. all the Endeayours of 

his Friends fruitleſs. | 


I have often, when he was alive, rally'd. 
him for his Foibles; for he had Good- 
humour enough to be pleas'd with a plea- 
ſant Thing, tho? ſaid of himſelf : Nay, as 
he oftener indulg'd me with the Freedom 
of a Friend, than requir'd the Diſtance 
due, from one of my middling Rank, to 
his too ſuperior Quality (which made me 
love Bim 1 9 TO have the leſs 
Reſpe& for him) I have ſometimes taken 
an honeſt Freedom of being roundly ſevere 
upon his Errors. He would hear me with 2 
grave Face, ſwear he would think of his 
Affairs, remember the Dignity of his 
Rank, the Honour of his Family, his Alle- 
giance to his Monarch, and what he ow'd 

to himſelf; then, ſtarting from his Dreſ- 
ſing Room, bounce thro? a Levy of Duns 
who waited in his Antichamber, get into 
his Chariot, roll down to the Groom- 
| Porter's, loſe his Money, and, after ſeek- 
ing for him three Days and Nights ſucceſ- 

; ſively, 
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ſively, I have, at laſt, found him at a Bag- 
nio, with a witty Wanton, making a. Jeſt 
of Morality, and, perhaps, writing a Li- 
bel againſt the Government, with ſome- 
what more Wit than we meet with now-a- 
Days ; but much the ſame Quantity of 
Truth: And then he thought himſelf a 
compleat Patriot — Bleſs me, ſaid I, 
how ftrong is bis Genius! How fertile his 
Imagination ! How wild his Conſtitution! 
How irreſolute his Mind! and, what will 
become of him, I ſeriouſly lament to re- 
member! but, ſince I'm got upon this 
Subject, I ſhall proceed, and herewith fend 
you my Thoughts upon it, which you 
may call, f you pleaſe, A ſeaſonable Warn- 
ing to our young Modern won d- d e Patriots, 
&c. 


Early Impreſſions ſtrike deep] feel the 
Truth of that Aſſertion, while I ſpeak of 
this Acquaintance, of whom my Good- 
nature prompts me to be as tender as 
poſſible. He was not unlike Part of the 
Character Dryden gave, under a feigned 
Name, of the Duke of Buckingham, in 
King Gharles's Time. The Lines are, as 
I remember, as follow, 


A 
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Man ſo various that he ſeem'd to be, 
Not one, but all Mankind's Epitome. 
This Duke, I think, pleaſantly ſaid, what 


may not be improper to repeat to ſome 
of our licentious Wits of this Age; That 


he would give (Dryden) a Purſe of Money 


for his Wit—But, he'd break his Bones 


for his Impudence ; tho? I believe our 


preſent Witlings may have a better Title 
to the Cudgel, than the Purſe ; and I ask 
that injured Shade's Pardon, for putting 
him into ſuch unequal Company. He was 
an Ornament to Poetry and Literature, 
and a Gentleman born, tho* oblig'd, un- 


fortunately, to write for Bread, ſometimes, 


as well as Pleaſure and Fame : But his be- 
ing a Gentleman, perhaps, will be made 
a Jeſt of by many of our Modern: Jokers, 
who are for the levelling Scheme, and 
would bring all Mankind upon a Parr, that 
they might be as low as themſelyes, which 
were being low indeed : But I never won- 
der when Education, Breeding, Manners, 
Birth, and Honours, are made a Jeſt of, 
by thoſe who have not the leaſt Title or 
Pretence, to value themſelves for any one 


of 
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of them. Let Diſtinction ceaſe, ſay they. 
Thus did I once over-hear ſome deep Po- 


litick Patriots talk, ſetting on a Bench, 
at an Alehouſe Door, not far from Cops: 


Garden, while I was waiting for a Gentle- 
man at the Corner of the Street: And 


4 what d'ye think theſe Things were? A 


broken Barber, a Bum Bailiff, a Heb 
Poet, and an impudent Jriſb ſtrolling Player 
(a rare Company of pleaſant Rogues and 
Vagabonds) all conſtant Readers and Ad- 
mirers of the Cra/tſman and Common Senſe 
— So much for Digreſſion. Now, to 
return to my Point, 


This Nobleman affecting too much to be 
like the Duke Dryden hints at, quite for- 
got himſelf; and, from a haſty Thirſt ofa 
falſe Fame, choſerather to be a bad Copy, 
than an excellent Original; which to be, 
his Parts were not unequal to, had (as I 
before hinted) his Judgment and Temper 
been upon a Par with his other Talents : 
But his Spirits were always riding Poſt ; 
Could he have had Patience to have baited 
on the Road, he had not made ſo bad a 
Figureat the End of his Journey —It 

he would not have been ſo much in Haſte 
C to 


l 
| 
| 
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been ſomething ; but he ſcamper'd thro? 


bim to die a wondering Fugitive, in a 
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to have been every thing, he Rill had 


the World fo wildly, . Neck or * 
N have been his Motto. 


I remember our Friend Sir Richard es 
an Obſervation, when we were at Winchon- 
don, finiſhing a Bottle after his Grace was 
gone to Bed, to riſe to a Fox-Chace, That 
if his Grace's Ambition had not miſlead 
him to be fond of the Character of a Wit, 
he would have made a Man of very good 
Senſe : But, moſt Men miſtake themſelves, 
who let their Spirits run away with their 
Judgment: And, I am afraid, we are 
all too deſirous of what is to be obtained 
with the greateſt Difficulty: Cheap and 
eaſy Pleaſures are for meaner, phlegmatick 
Souls ; but Men of Fire and Fancy, are 
ever for ſtriving at what appears the far- 
theſt off ———And to be at it, we are in 
ſuch Haſte, we never ſtay to confider the 
right Road. Had the Perſon I am ſpeak- 
ing of been contented to have waited a 

roper Seaſon, he might have been all 
he wiſh'd ; but he wilfully run himſelf 
into ſuch Perplexities, as, at laſt, oblig'd 


ſtrange 
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ſtrange - Country, mourn'd ſecretly by 
ſome, who thought it not proper to ſhew 
their Concern publickly. Whereas, had 
he hearkened to the Voice of Truth, in- 
ſtead - of low Flatterers, he might have 
lived among. his Friends, loaded with 
Honors, and been buried with thoſe noble 
Anceſtors, who, happily for them, were 
at Reſt e er they had liv*d to be Witneſſes 
of their degenerate Progeny——l lov'd the 
Man, tho? I could not admire his Princi- 
ples: His Foibles I have often ſmiled at; 
his Errors I have chid, and have been ſorry 
for; and could wiſh his Faults were buried 
with him : But they will be remembered, 
thoꝰ I ſhou'd not mention them. As it may 
be of Service to ſome of the young, giddy 
Heads of our preſent Generation, to diſ- 
play a few of them as a Leſſon, or Warn- 
ings I will ſay ſomething of them, and 
hope they'll profit by the Example 
Too many of our preſent young Gentle- 
men ſtand-in need of being timely warn'd 
—— They are on a Precipice they do not 
ſee Let 'em not deſpiſe the Pilot 
that would point out to them a Rock they 
are ſplitting on, tho' they are utter Stran- 
gers to his Perſon, and tho', perhaps, he has 


C4 no 


6124 
no Pretence to any Merit, but that of 
being an honeſt, well- meaning Man; 
a ſincere Friend, a Well-wiſher to all Eng- 
liſh Men, and an affectionate, dutiful Sub. 
Je& to THE PRESENT KING, who is juſtly 
ſtil'd the Fountain of Honour, as he may 
be ſaid to be, literally, in himſelf, the 
very Soul of Honour : Nay, I am confi- 
dent, did he not profeſs the true Intereſt 
and Eaſe of his Subjects, to the Gratifi- 
cation of his own Thirſt of Glory, he had 
rather exert the Soldier than the Monarch. 
The Ardour of his Soul is well known; 
he has ſhewn it by Action in his early 
Days ; England will never want a General, 
whilehe lives; and, Thope, will never want 
ſuch a King: But, as Monarchs are mor- 
tal, I with from my Soul (and I do not 
in the leaſt doubt it) whenever he quits 
this buſtling World, he may leave thoſe 
Virtues to his Heirs, which are a greater 
Ornament than His Crown: But may 
that melancholly Day be far off!— 
The Joy of Heart I feel at the Increaſe of 
that Great, Ancient, and Illuſtrious Fa- 
mily, is not to be expreſs'd : Great their 
Heroick Minds have prov'd em to be, and 
every Hiſtory (that ſpeaks Truth) muſt 
| declare 
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declare their Fame. Ancient you know 
they are, ſince their Anceſtors are to be 
trac'd for near Two thouſand Years. May 
the Family increaſe, for the Happineſs of 


this Nation, and fill the Throne, for its 


Honour, ſor, at leaſt, the ſame Term of 
Vears to come. The Worthieſt will meet 
with Enemies. Some are ſuch thro' Ran- 
cour ; ſome thro' Envy; others thro? Ig- 
norance —Yet, methinks, the Great 
Perſon I am ſpeaking of, wants but. to be 
known, to be loy'd and admir'd. Thoſe 
who have been happily honour'd with be- 
ing near his Perſon, and moſt intimate 
with him, declare him ſo ſtrictly honeſt, 
had he been bred a Merchant, his Credit 
would have been a Proverb on the Change 
o excellent a Soldier, and ſo truely 
brave, had he been to have fought his 
Way from a private Gentleman of the 
Guards, he need not have deſpair'd of a 
General's Staff—— So much a Man of Ho- 
nour, he'd ſooner drop his Blood, than 
pauſe to do what his Word was engaged 
for——Firm in his Reſolution, yet mer- 


ciful——As a Monarch ſhou'd be To 
be well horn, is certainly an Honour; yet 
this Perſon has Worth enough to raiſe an 
obſcure 
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obſcure Family, or add to the Luſtre of 
his own, than which, as I ſaid before, none 


is of an older Date, or can boaſt more 
Fame, or Nobler Blood. But, 


The Warmth of Allegiance, I fear, has 
carried me too far, and emboldened me to 
tread on hallowed Ground. I wiſh I have 
not waded out of my Depth. The Honeſty 
of my Heart, which feels and dictates 91 
my Hand writes, has made me thus dar- 

36g ing : And the Juſtneſs of my Intention muſt 
1 be my Excuſe; and, I hope, will plead 
| Pardon, tho' I ought to confider, his 
A®tions praiſe themfel ves, nor need they 
private Pens to draw them. Had I the 
delicate, refin'd Wit of a Cheſterfield, the 
forcible Eloquence of a Walpole, the true 
Spirit of a Petham, and could write in the 
flowing Numbers of Pope, I ſhould ſtill 
think myſelf unequal to the Task, and 
tremble to proceed. 


| When I remember how freely 1 — 
heard ſome ſhatter-brain'd Daſtards talk, I 
would only inform em — Were this Mo- 
narch a private Man, his perſonal Valour 
would make ſuch boaſting, ſhallow-thought- 
ed. Wretches ſhudder ; who haying inper- 
ceptibly, 
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ceptibly, imbib'd the poiſonous Doctrines 


of our Mock-Patriots (the weekly Libel 


lers) have learned, at laſt, to ſpurn at Laws; 
to be ungrateful to the Power that protects 


them; to make a Farce of Nobility; and 


talk audaciouſly of ſacred . itſelf; 


When I hinted to you, in my laſt, 1 
would ſend you a few Remarks on the 
Duke, I did not think to have ſaid fo much 
as IJ have done, and now I find I ſhall have 
Occaſion to ſay a great deal more: But I 
muſt purſue. my Deſign ſome other Op: 


portunity. 


In ſpeaking of him, I find myſelf got 
into a larger Field than I expected, where 
I ſpring freſh Game every Minute. The 
Fi. —_ Shot I have made, I fend you, 
and if you think them worth accepting; 
you do me a Fayour. In the Courſe of my 
Correſpondence, I ſhall often have Occa+ 
ſion to ſpeak of him; ſo will not cloy you 
with too much of one Thing at a Time. — 
I hinted to you alſo, in the Poſſcripr to 
my laft, that I one Day flipt to Town with 
my Lord who took me to a Play, 
and, as he's of Conſequence enough to be 

| denied 


(16) 
denied Entrance no where, I, as his hum- 
ble Attendant, got Admittance behind the 


Scenes; where, I cannot ſay we found our- 
ſel ves in the beſt-bred Company, tho', to 
a Man of Reflection, their Follies and Im- 1 
pertinences would not be unentertaining.— Cr 
The Place is ſo chang'd, you'd not know IM do 
it again. The Behaviour and Manners of he 
the People there, is as unlike what you and 1. 
F remember it to have been in Booth, Wilks, w 
and Oldfield's Time, as their Performance fre 
comes ſhort of them on the Stage; and St 
how wide that Difference is, needs no Ex- be 
planation to you, who have a true Taſte, M 
a ſound Judgment, and no bad Memory. — Ge 
I know you'll be impatient to hear what P 
| Progreſs Mrs. C1— has made in Playing; Ve 
ſhe whom you ſaw at Ilewortb, at poor 50 
Bob's, about Nine Vears ago, when you G 
foretold ſhe would make an excellent Ac- ſa 
treſs, and admir'd her ſtrong Spirits, natu- h 
ral Humour, and quick Senſe, Sc. — I can p 
only tell you, you were a true Prophet — N 
Her Progreſs has been quick, and her Per. te 
formance is extraordinary; and you may al 
be ſure her Succeſs and Encouragement are p 
not unequal, for the Town delights in her, h 


and they are always ready enough to ſhew 
| their 
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their Indulgence where there is any Ap- 


pearance of Merit. 


I had a good deal of Chat with her (as 
I found her one of the moſt converſible 
Creatures there) I ask the little Lady's Par- 
don if I am too free ; but faith ſhe is, in 
herſelf, as entertaining as a Comedy ; and 
did not care to be out of the Green-Room, 
when ſhe returned from her Part, nor to be 
from the Scenes, when ſhe was on the 
Stage You'd be pleas'd with her in 
both Places — I was mentioning her to 
Mr. Thomas (who has been but at few Plays 
ſince Booth ceas'd to ſhew us what a true 
Tragedian was.) He told me, he ſhould ne- 
ver, for the future, fail being at her Bene- 
fit, becauſe he heard ſhe was as honeſt a 
Girl, as ſhe was a pleaſing Actreſs. He 
ſaid, there were ſome Characters became 
her in private Life, as well as any ſhe ap- 
peared in.on the Stage. *Tis no ſmall 
Merit to play the Parts of a dutiful Daugh- 
ter, a juſt Wife, a loving Siſter, an agree- 
able Companion, and a Friend to the Op- 
preſſed ; all which, to do her Juſtice, ſhe 
has made a good Figure in. 
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I congratulate her on the laſting Pleaſure 
ſhe muſt feel from a Conſciouſneſs of hay- 
ing conducted herſelf ſo properly; to be a- 
ble to look Friends in the Face, without 
putting them out of Countenance for one's 


Follies, affords a more joyous Triumph of 


Heart, than any Vanity can feel (when in 
the higheſt Spirits) from the loudeſt Ap- 
plauſes of a crouded Theatre. Expe- 
rience ſhews it, and I wiſh from this Leſ- 
ſon, thoſe who may have erred, would 
mend, and they'll find one is but a Mock- 
Triumph to the other. I ask*d him, 
if he went to no more Benefits? Yes, ſays 
he, to one more, but I don't care to tell it 
every- body ——— *Tis the young Cap- 
tain's ; I can't reſiſt ſending for ſome of his 
Tickets, though I know the young Puppy 
will ſquander away the Money like a Fop, 
or a Fool; but he diverts me on the Stage, 
and now and then has made me laugh in 
the Company of Gentlemen: To ſay Truth, 
he's an Original in both. Tis an irregular, 
Curr, but the Raſcal is no bad Player ; be- 
fides, I have a Compaſſion for the young 
Dog, becauſe he's unfortunate, and has been 
hardly dealt by : Whenever heplays again, 


be 
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be it where it will, I will go to ſupport 
him. His F ellow-Play ers hate him, be- 
cauſe he ſtands in their Way now and 

then ; but, methinks, the ungrateful Fools 
ſhould remember, that their Incomes had 
never been ſo large, had not this Younker's 
Spirit and Contrivance ſhewn *em the Way 
to get them : Their own Merits would not 
have come at them ſo ſpeedily. I ſhould 
laugh if, for the Mortiſication of their 
wrong-headed Pride, he ſhould be one of 
their Rulers again. They would not be 
worle Actors for minding what he ſaid to 
them; ſome of them know it, though they 
don't care to own it. I believe ber make 
them mind their Buſineſs better, and, per- 
haps, defire them to lay by their Politicks, 
and look to their Parts. He's capable of 
pulling off their Masks, and ſtripping them 
of their Tragedy-Trappings, to thew what 
Things they are : The Women would not 
be ſorry, for the young Rogue was always 
Good-naturedly inclined to them — That 
Fellow's no Fool, tho? he's a Coxcomb ; I 
have ſome Tenderneſs for him, 1 
knew his Grand- father. — He was a Gen- 
tle man born, and a very great Artiſt: He 
run out a fair Eſtate in Northamptonſhire, 


by 
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by believing others as honeſt as himſelf; 

for he was generous and friendly to a F ault, 

and ſo was'ruin'd, as too many are, by his 
own indiſcretion, and the Treachery of falſe 
Friends, the greateſt Villains under the 
Sun. Tis plain, the Acres were predeſtin'd 
to be remov'd out of the Family ; and had 
not the old Gentleman found out the Se- 
cret of moving Houſes and Fields, himſelf, 
his Grand-ſon has prov'd he has Ingenuity 
enough to have done it; tho? I could wiſh, 

he had ever enjoy'd them, that I might 
have ſeen the little Man rattling his Cha. 
riot-Wheels thro* Veſiminſter, in order to 
play the Part of a Senator; he'd have made 
ſome Buſtle; and, *tis likely, been a Patriot 
too, till he had ſhattered his Fortune by 


bad Management, and broke the Wind of 


his Coach Horſes, by driving too faſt, and 
then, may be, he'd have made a Puſh for 
an Employment, or a H-lt-r, or run after 
the Mad-Cap Duke you talk'd of, who 
o*'my Conſciencg, lov'd him becauſe the 
young Villian was as wild as himſelf 


and as amorous too ; which has now and 
then afforded no ſmall Entertainment to o- 
thers, however unfortunate it prov'd to 
themſelves. —1 have ſometimes heard em 


both 
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both talk of ſome Goddeſſes they have 
ador'd, as extravagantly and madly as 
you could poſſibly imagine a Marc An- 
tony in Bedlam ; though they have too often 
been not over lucky in the Choice of their 
Cleopatra*s,once, indeed, they ſhew'd no bad 
Taſte; for, I remember *em both at the 
ſame Time, in Love with the ſame Wo- 
man, but they were quite _ unſucceſsful ; 
ſhe play'd 'em off with a good deal of Wit, 
and behav'd like one of Senſe, Spirit, and 
Honour; for ſhe deceiv'd neither of them. 
— If you have a Mind to know who ' tis, 

you'll not think it difhcult to gueſs, when 
tell you ſhe's a good Actreſs, and (asking 
the reſt of the Ladies Pardon) perhaps the 
fineſt Woman upon either Stage : She's 
improv'd in her Performance; and her Per- 


ſon, I think, is as ckarming as ever. She, 


at the Time I mentioned, might be ſaid to 
be a beautiful Girl; ſhe's now a lovely 
Woman. If the young Baſtard I was ſpeak- 
ing of, could but conduct him/elf; as well as 
he can a Play-Houſe, he would not have 
Occaſion ſo often to rally his own Faults, 
to prevent others being ſevere on them, 
which I have known him ſometimes do, 
even to be almoſt entertaining. 

I 
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I wonder, continued Mr. Thomas, what 


ſome of the Players are proud of? Is it the 


honourable Denomination the Legiſlature 
haye thought fit to diſtinguiſh them by. I 
have often heen near twitching them by the 
Sleeve, (when they ſtalk'd, ſtar'd and ſtrut- 
ed before their Betters, and miſtook them- 
ſelves for Men of mighty Conſequence) to 
remind them what they really were. I 
know a young Fellow, who has the Scri- 
bendi Cacoethes upon him; I think I'll give 
him ſome Hints for a Farce, and bid him 
call it, THE GREEN ROOM For, as 
ſome of them are impudent enough to 
laugh at, or overlook, the Town that ſup- 
ports them, *tis but fair Play, at leaſt, the 
Town ſhould have a View of them, and 
laugh in their Turn- But I ſuppoſe 
there would be ſbme Difficulty in getting 
it acted: Some of the filly Rogues would 


be afraid of it, ſince there are many of 


them as ignorant of their Intereſt, as they 
are of their Buſineſs Tho? I'll hold 
fifty Pounds, both agreeable Mell, and the 


young comical Captain (as my Lord 


calls them) would be ready to perform 
their Parts: They are among the few 
. * 
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who have Senſe enough to know, and 
Good-humour enough to own, there may 
be Reputation got by being a Player, 
but no great Honour; yet, once more to 
give you a Specimen of our preſent Pa- 
criots, c. What would you think of 'em, 
jf it ſhould appear theſe Rareèſhew-Men, 
3 who are half of them Tragedy-mad, blown 
up by the Praiſes of Poets, who delight in 
them becauſe they ſpout forth their Verſes 
---- What would you ſay, if even ſuch as theſe 
pretend to be Politicians, Patriots, and 
what not? would it not make you ſmile 
to behold, the ridiculous contemptible Vani- 
ty of a low-born, ill-hred Butcher, puff'd up 
8 with Pride, ſpreading himſelf before the 
XZ Chimney of a Green-Room, taking the Fire 
from the Women, who are periſhing with 
Cold in the Winter Seaſon ? To ſee 
him, I ſay, rowling about like a Porpus, 
behaving like a Brute, talking coarſly to 
the Girls, without any Regard to Decency, 
ſhocking the Modeft, and inſulting the 
Quiet; and then fancy he's witty and brave. 
Ought one to be ſerious with ſuch a Mor- 
tal, who having been admitted the Night 
before, by ſome chearfully diſpoſed People, 
into a City-Club (where he chaunts off his 

Benefit 
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Benefit Tickets, tho? (had he Power) ke 


would ſcorn a harmleſs, humorous Ballad 


ſhould be ſung upon the Stage, as being 
an Act of High Treaſon againſt his Thea- 
trical Dignity) would not you ſtare, if I 
ſhould tell you, ſuch a one underſtands 
our Trade, and talks As wilely as he 
can, or as his Inſtructors can bach him; 
when, let a Perſon of any Conſequence 
drop in, the proud Beaſt falls his Creſt, 
and is as ſervilely ſubmiſſive to People in 
Power, as he is tyrannically and meanly 
oppreſſive of thoſe whom, he preſumes, 
he may inſult with Impunity Vet theſe 
Parrots, I ſay, are taught to prattle the 
Word LIBER Ty, *till they grow licentious, 
and have, indeed, ſuch Notions of Free- 
dom, as may be truly calPd, the very Spi- 
rit of Libertiniſm; when, indeed, their Vir- 
tues are more feign'd than the Characters 
they repreſent ; and, left to themſelves, 
they ſhew how unknowing they are of 
either. Therefore, dear Sir, don't ſup- 
pou we are in any real Danger from theſe 
eople. Tis true, ſuch Bears, unmuzzled, 
might be miſchievous, when they attack 
us unawares, which is commonly their Caſe; 
but when they front us, they appear of 
no Conſequence, and are deſpis'd accord- 
ingly. it we look but warily about us 
Corhich, [ own, *tis requiſite to do) we find 
them to be no ſuch Bug-a-bo's as they ima- 
gine 
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inethemſelyes. It would be as weak to feat 
hem, as *twould be fooliſh to take a Bear for 
Hero, becauſe he had been taught to walk 
n his hind Feet, to growl aloud, and was 
reſs'd up, by his Maſter, who kept him 
pr Shew, at a great Expence, in a high 
Tap of Feathers, and incumber'd with a 
ng Train; tho?, in ſuch a Garb, *tis poſ- 
ble the poor perplex'd Beaſt might run 
Pad and forget himſelf, 'till proper Me- 
ods were x. a to diſintangle and tame 
Dim, 
But what a Farce is Life—And how 1s 
ruth and Honeſty inſulted, when Mur- 
zrers ſhall dare to preach Morality. Ran- 
arous Caitiffs, who, to gratify their bad 
aſſions, are even ap of cowardly 
Founding a Man's Brain thro* his Eye- 
Wall, while the unhappy Sufferer ſtands, 
Harm'd, and unſuſpecting of Barbarity ; 
Pet, ſuch ſhall talk of Bravery, and pre- 
nd to have a humane Feeling: So will, 
ometimes, Ruffians, who, in their Mid- 
light Cups, are bad enough of Heart, to 
n their Swords thro? the Body of a harm- 
eſs unoffending Friend, while the Glaſs 1s 
t his Mouth; or lurk behind a L, to 
ab at a Man's Back in the Dark; and 
heſe ſhall talk of Virtue and of Honour, 
and Publick Spirit; and prate of Govern- 

ent: Rare Mozitere indeed ! Tis ſtrange, 
out there are Men like theſe Pictures. As 
E | much 
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much as they deſerve Anger, I cannot fot- 
bear, from a Principle of Humanity, to 
advice them henceforward to hold their 
Tongues, and mend their Manners, leſt their 
Names and Actions ſhould be as publick as 
ſometimes their aukward and uncomely Per- 
ſons are———That ſuch Things are, is 
as ſhocking to think of, as *tis ridicu- 


loully pleaſant to hear Fools talk Politicks, 
and be pert on Men in Power: Mere chat- 
tering Daws, and Magpies, that make an 
uncouth Noiſe, but never ſpeak to the Pur- 


poſe 


You cannot imagine how faſt they 


jabber their Nonſenſe, and fancy they. ſpeak 
from themſelves; when it is all but the poor 
pick'd-· up Knowledge of Slander-ſpreading 
Weekly Journals---W hich teaches them(poor 
Souls) modeſtly to aſſert, the Nation will 
be undone! what rare Tinkering Work 
would they make of it, if our Publick Af- 


fairs were truſted to them a little; to be 


ſure the little Maſters will be conſulted 
about them prelently : *Tis pity, though, 
they will give themſelves - much 'Trou- 
ble unask'd. Can't they ſtay *cill they are 


ſolicited? Theſe Dearies, whom I highly 


honour, think themſelves prodigious en- 
tertaining and wiſe, when they chatter of 
State Matters, though, when you have 
heard all the pretty ſmart Things they can 
ſay, you'll find they are as ignorant of the 
Subject they talk of, as they are una”: 

QUAIBT ea 
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for. quainted with the Men they rail at. Such 
to Ideots have aſtoniſh'd me, yet I could not 
their 
their 
k as 


but pity them, when they could not fee, 
that if ever Gentlemen hearkned to them, 


Per- 


„ 18 


*twas as they fit at Farces, not to admire 
them, but for the Sake of a momentary 
Amuſement, and to be diverted with their 


licu- Extravaganza's vet the Dull in 
cks, f Apprehenſion will make Miſtakes ; all 
nat- Mankind are liable to Errors. Look into 
an a Theatre, which is a World in Miniature, 
ur- you'll meet with ſome Players vainly ig- 
ney norant enough to think themſelves upon a 
cak Parr with Gentlemen, becauſe Men of Di- 
oor ſtinction have ſometimes honoured a GREEN 
Ng ; Room with their Preſence. 

oor | 

ans It was not always ſo; the late Managers 
rk BY knew themſelves better, and did not neg- 
A- 3 lee paying a proper Reſpect to their Su- 
be periors, tho? they were ſrequently honour'd 
ed with a Place at their Table: But _ 
h, were Men of ſome Education and Breed- 
u- ing, and their Knowledge was ſhewn I 1 
re their Conduct of the Theatre they were 
ly truſted with; it won't be better con- 
n- ducted in haſte, I believe; and [ heart ly 
of wiſh, for the Satisfaction and Pleaſure of the 


Town, ſomebody skill'd in their Art, or 
who learn'd under them, was concern'd in 
the Direction now Twill come to that 
at laſt When I conſider how often I 
E 2 have 
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have ſeen ſome Gentlemen attempt to be 
Players, and be forward to expole them- 
ſelves on the Stage, to the frequent Inter- 
ruption of the Performance, I am the leſs 
inclin'd to be ſevere on the Players for 
trying to be Gentlemen, or fancying them- 
ſelves upon a Footing with their Specta- 
tors That little World has been fo 


odly conducted of late, I wonder they have 


not ſet the Houſe upon its Roof, acted 
Plays in the Pit and Boxes, and plac'd the 
Audience behind the Scenes, *twould be of 
a Piece with ſome Management I have ſeen 
there I am afraid, as much as we are out 
of Humour with our preſent Old State Di- 
rectors, were we to be too haſty in the 
Change, the Nation might ſoon be in the 
| ſame ry Condition. | 


You and I, and all Men, know, who 
know any Thing, 'tis much eaſter to find 
Fault than to mend; and if you'll look 
coolly and impartially into the World, you 
will find (whatever is boaſted to the con- 
trary by ſcandalous hungry Journaliſts) The 
Majority of our Grumblers are a Parcel 
of Fiddle-faddle Children; Children I'mean, 
in their Capacities, tho? perhaps they have 
liv'd to the Age of Men; the meer Apes 
and Ecchoes of ſome few, who indeed have 


Parts might prove dangerous, did not ſome, 
as wiſe as themſelves, thoroughly know: 


them, 


. 
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them, their ſecret Mogiyes, and bad Fur: 
ofes ; and therefore, like honeſt Men, 
7 ichfal to the Truſt repos d in them, they 
er guard againſt their Arts, fog 
which, the whole Kingdom ought in Gra- 
titude to kneel down and fay, © God bleſs 
the King, who gives Honours to ſuch 
«© Men, and may he never want ſuch loyal 
faithful Subjects“ I would add to the 
Prayer, And may the People ever know 
« who really ſaves them, and never loſe 
* a grateful Senſe of their Patrons and 
** BenefaCtors.” 


But I find the Poſt is going out, and I 


W muſt haſten to a Concluſion——I perceive, 


by the Papers, you have publiſh'd my Let- 
ter, and will make me an Author in ſpight 
of my Teeth; tho' your Good-nature, and 
partial Friendſhip, may ſmile at them 
while you. read them in Manuſcript, I 
doubt they'll make but a dull Figure in 
Print——Should any ſour Critick aſſert as 
much, put on a grave Face, and, as a Se- 
cret, tell him (what Bicker/aff ſaid on the 
lame Occaſion) Whenever this Author appears 
dull, depend upon it he has a Dh in it. 
By the Way, expect no regular Eflays 
from me; for, how ſhou'd I give you what 
I can't obtain ?—You know my Thoughts, 
like myſelf, are apt to ramble, and I writ 

(or rather ſcribble) as I live, looſely 3 
if a þ-4- 8 „ neg- 


Pad: negligent) 1700 have no Patience to correct 
seither 9 75 Ale or my Works Well, I have 
ſaid you ſhall hear from me again, and ſo 
Jou hah tho? T hate writing worſe than 


AT range except not — * my" Word. 


Tours, &c. 
nu April 8, I 739. 8 | 
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Page l o, Line ult. for wondering read aa 
P. 12, I. 9, for profeſs r. prefer. p. 14, l. 19, for 
and could write in the flowing Numbers of Pope, r. and 
Bad the flowing, the animated Numbers of Pope, 


